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A Proposial from H.P. 

A Proposial from H.P. 

>Dear Hermione, <br>we've been through a lot, 

>and I just wanted to ask <br>I really can't 

describe it in writing, it feels too awkward. 

>Just meet me by the Womping Willow by 8:00 p.m. <br>tomorrow . 

>Love, <br>Harry P. 

> <br> 

> Harry quikly enclosed the letter to the love of his life and sent 
it with Hedwig, his trusty old owl. <br> 

> Harry Potter was 20 and was beggining his quidditch carreer. <br> 

Harry saw Hermione rushing toward him on a broomstick. 

>She had a worried expression set into her face.<br> 

>Hermione looked as though she was going to cry and asked with a 
shaky voice, "Whats wrong, Harry?. "<br> 

>Suddenly a huge grin spread across Harry's face and he laughed. <br> 

>Hermione looked at him, almost angry, "If something bad happened, 

I'm sure there's nothing funny about it!"<br> 

>Harry silently giggled and said, "The only reason you and I are here 
is because somthing's not wrong, but right. "<br> 

>Hermione gets a puzzled expression on her f ace . <br>"What do you 
mean? " 

><br>Harry cheeks turn red, and he kisses her forehead. 

>''I'm not to good making jewelry with a wand.", Harry says 
nervously . <br> 

>Harry slowly pulls out two beautiful diamond rings out of his 
cloak . <br> 



>And kneels down, sweating. He takes one of the rings and places it 
into Hermione's soft hands . <br> 

>Harry takes a deep breath and asks, "Hermione Granger, will you take 
me, Harry Potter, as your husband? "<br> 

>Hermione looks at Harry's majestic green eyes for at least 10 
minutes, crying. <br> 

>Yes, I do . <br> 

>Hermione sobs tears of happiness as she watches Harry sip the ring 
onto her finger. <br> 

>Hermione says, with tears running down her face, "I, Hermione 
Granger, promise to love and cherish every minute I spend by Harry 
Potter, and to care for him and to stay by his side till death does 
it ' s part . " <br> 

>And she carefully places the ring onto Harry Potter's finger. <br> 


End 
f ile . 



